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let's break the internet 


by kylomalfoys 


Summary 


Aleksander has been living in his apartment for five years. In those five years, he's lived 
peacefully with his floor neighbours and he's never been bothered by anything or anyone in 
the building. 


Until one day, he hears music from the unit above him. 


Notes 


AAAA this is my first time writing smut so I'm very, very anxious to post this LMAO 

also my very first time writing Darklina woot woot 

apologies in advance for any errors in grammar or in the story, I was so excited to write this! 
hope you enjoy!! 

EDIT: I made a little moodboard over on my tumblr, if you wanna check it out ;) 


https://kylomalfoys.tumblr.com/post/653 179042 139340800/lets-break-the-internet-a- 
darklina-modern-au 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Five years. 


Aleksander has been living in the building for five, peaceful, quiet years. He knew his 
neighbours well enough to not be shy when they took in a package for him, but he wasn’t 
close enough to knock on their door to hang out with them when he was bored. He preferred 
keeping a distance from them. 


He lives in unit 3B, and there are three other units on his floor. The person that lives across 
from him in 3A is an old woman by the name of Baghra. He doesn’t see her much, nor does 
he ever hear her leave her apartment. She’s quite of a recluse, but as long as she doesn’t 
bother him, he won’t bother her. 


David lives in 3C, the unit next to him. He and David knew each other from high school, but 
lost contact since they pursued very different things in university: Aleks went for English 
Literature, while David went into Mechanical Engineering. Even though they’re not 
particularly close as David is more often at the workshop than the apartment, Aleks is glad to 
see a familiar face from time to time. 


The girl who lives in 3D, Genya, has a little crush on David. Every couple of weeks, she’d 
knock on David’s door, holding a small Tupperware box with whatever she was cooking that 
day, expecting an answer. Sometimes she’s lucky and he’s home. He would open the door, 
flustered, say a quick thank you, and shut the door again. Sometimes she’s not so lucky and 
has to knock on Aleks’s door instead. She’ ll say, “Hey Aleks, could you hold this for David 
when he gets home?” He usually just nods, and she’1l leave him be. Aleks thinks it’s cute. 


It was nice living with them. 


His upstairs neighbour was a different story. 


He didn’t bother getting to know the people upstairs because...why would he? He was already 
busy reading through manuscripts and editing them, he doesn’t have the time to get to know 
other people. 


That was until he heard a thud and loud pop music from apartment 4B. He knew it was the 
unit directly above him because the sound was way too close for it to be a different floor. 


What...is that? Is that Ariana Grande? 


“What the actual fuck,” Aleks said to himself. It wasn’t even noon yet. The music went on 
for a while, and so he added one more thing to his to-do list for the day: Buy noise-cancelling 
headphones. 


It’s been two weeks since the music and overall loud noise started. It always starts around 
nine in the morning and ends right before four-thirty in the afternoon. Sometimes he hears 
soft moans in between the music, but he brushes it off, it’s probably a part of the song. Kids 
these days are always so horny, he thinks to himself. He has asked David and Genya if 
they’ve been hearing it too, but David isn’t home often enough for him to hear it during the 
day, and Genya is always busy in the kitchen so the nuisance is subtle to her. He doesn’t ask 
Baghra about it, her hearing is quickly deteriorating anyway so the chances of her being 
bothered by noises like that are very slim. 


Today, in particular, the music is abysmal. 


It started earlier than usual when he was getting dressed for the day. He hears it go on as he 
was buttoning his shirt. He rolls his eyes and zips up his trousers. Another day, another shitty 
pop song. He sighs, sits down on his desk, and puts on his headphones. 


The day goes by slowly. It’s only been three hours. Aleks grinds his teeth every time the bass 
of the song passes through the walls. He’s chasing a very important deadline today and he 
can’t afford to have any distractions. His boss would have his ass on a stake if he doesn’t get 
this done in time. 


Around noon, after he’s had his lunch and stomach is filled with a BLT and rage, he exits his 
unit and heads to his noisy neighbour’s room. He pretty much sprints up the stairs and rings 
the bell. The music stops and he hears soft footsteps coming to the door. In his mind, he was 
expecting an entitled young college guy, a fuckboy or a Zoomer, whatever they’re called. 
When the door opens, he finds himself at a loss for words. 


He was not expecting her. The girl standing before him was dressed in all black: a loose black 
tank top, a short black pleated skirt, and black knee-length socks to match. Her long raven 
black hair draped over her shoulders gracefully, and her sharp eyeliner could cut him if it 
wanted to. Her smile, however, speaks differently. He decides that it’s the literal definition of 
sunshine. 


“Hi there, what can I do for you?” says the girl softly, a stark contrast to the harsh sounds he 
was hearing before. 


“Hi, um,” he fumbles over his words. “Um, my name is Aleks. Aleksander. Aleksander 
Morozova. I-uh, I live in the unit below you. 3B.” 


She looks at him from top to bottom. “Oh, hi! I’m Alina. Alina Starkov,” she replies. Her 
tongue darts out to lick her lips. “Nice to finally meet ya, neighbour.” She grins at him and he 
feels his pants get slightly tighter. 


“Yes, yes, um, nice to meet you too. I was wondering—” 


She cuts him off. “Oh my goodness, I’m such a bad neighbour, please come in!” She pushes 
the door open and gestures him to come in. “I'll fetch you a drink,” she says, walking to the 
fridge in the other room. 


Aleks shyly nods and walks into her space, feeling slightly uncomfortable but extremely 
curious to know what this girl is like. They have the same unit, but her living room feels far 
more spacious than his. It has lots of warm tones, mainly yellow, red, and brown. The L- 
shaped velvet mocha couch, which is the largest piece of the living room, looks scuffed and 
worn but all he wants to do is take a nap on it. The beige walls were covered with tall shelves 
filled with every book you can ever imagine. Off-white curtains hang before the windows, 
giving the room a brightness you wouldn’t find in his apartment. 


It suddenly dawns on him that he’s been quiet for too long. He coughs out, “Nice apartment.” 


“Thanks!” her voice booms from the kitchen. She walks back into the living room, holding a 
glass of water. She hands it to him, their fingers grazing ever so slightly. He feels electricity 
course through him. “Please, take a seat.” 


He finally sits on the couch and he swears it’s the comfiest thing he’s ever laid his body on. 


She sits across him, on a dark vintage chaise. He can almost see up her skirt and he has to 
take another large gulp of water. Was she not wearing underwear? “So, Aleks, to what do I 
owe the pleasure?” 


He bites his lip and avoids eye contact. “Um...” 


She raises an eyebrow at him. 


Just do it, Aleks, remember your deadline! He internally smacks himself before saying 
quietly, ““You’re the one that’s been playing music?” 


Alina huffs a small laugh and he feels embarrassed for some reason. “That’s why you’re here, 
huh.” 


He nods and lets himself melt into the velvet, feeling a certain kind of safety from being here 
with her. “It’s just—I have a deadline coming up. For work. And I can’t focus from the 
noise.” 


She nods along. “I understand how it can be annoying and distracting,” she replies, “But it’s 
unfortunately also a part of my work.” 


Now it was his turn to raise an eyebrow. “Your work requires you to play loud music during 
the day?” 


She stands up excitedly. “I think I should just show you.” 


Okay, he’s very confused now. He stands up too, and they both walk to a room in the back, 
and he realises that the room is directly above his home office. 


Her hand reaches for the door. “Before you say anything, Aleks, I’d like you to know that ’'m 
proud of what I do, I do it because I like it, and despite my youthful look, I am 23 years old. 
I’m just telling you this because you’re bothered by the noise, and this is the explanation, 
which I hope you understand because we’re all adults here. Got it?” She sucks in a breath. He 
has even more questions than before now. “Do you understand, Aleksander?” she repeats. 


“Yeah, I got it,” he responds firmly, his curiosity growing bigger by the second. 


She turns the handle and the door opens, showing a very pink room. Soft pink walls, dark 
pink bed, a pastel pink table, a hot pink PC setup, and a Barbie pink set of speakers. There 
are very few things in the room that aren’t pink: the DSLR camera that is hooked up to the 
PC, the ring light behind it, and, um...what seems to be a black vibrator on the bed. His face 
suddenly feels warm, and his trousers are slowly tenting. 


Alina smirks at his sheepish expression. “What do you think, Mr. Morozova?” 


He feels his cock twitch from her words. “Um...I think it’s nice?” What the fuck does she 
want him to say? Oh, God, he needs to get out of here. He needs to go back to his room and 
take a long, cold shower. 


“If you haven’t gotten it yet,” she taps his forehead, “I’m a cam girl. And you, sir, interrupted 
me in the middle of my stream.” 


Aleks suddenly feels a little lightheaded. He can’t believe what he’s seeing. “Well, uh, I’m 
sorry...Alina...for interrupting your... stream .” The word felt strange to say. He sighs. “TI 
should head back to my work now.” 


“Actually,” she puts a hand on his chest, “I think you should stay.” 


He gulps and puts his hand over hers. “Alina...” 


“Look, my viewers are waiting for me to be fucked,” she says breathily, looking straight into 
his eyes. “Ever since I broke up with my ex, the tips have been running low. And I really 
need the money.” 


Aleks could not believe what he is hearing. “Me? You want...me. To fuck you.” 


She cocks her head onto one side and smirks. “Well, that depends on my viewers.” 


The last five minutes went by in a blur, and now Aleks is sitting on the edge of the pink bed, 
in front of the camera, with Alina kneeling between his legs, his cock in her sweet, wet 
mouth. She pushes her head further down on his thickening member, her saliva dripping 
down her neck and onto his trousers, lewd noises filling up the room, cutting through the 
songs from her playlist. Holy shit. The chat goes absolutely nuts. 


TurnedOnJohn tipped 20 tokens! 
TurnedOnJohn: suck on that big dick bitch 
cumshooter87: FUUUCK that’s hot 


brownie34: I wish I was him rn 


Let’s get this straight: Aleks is not a virgin. He definitely isn’t. He’s enjoyed sex in all 
different positions and never regretted even one encounter. He’s fucked people and he’s been 
fucked by people. He’s been the dom and he’s been the sub. He’s tried out almost all the 
kinks and sex positions in the book. He knows what he likes and he knows his limits. His past 
partners have called him a sex god. But this ? Getting his dick sucked in front of 2000 people 
on the internet by his neighbour? He feels like he’s 16 again. 


dicknado tipped 50 tokens! 
horneymonki tipped 20 tokens! 


winteriscumming: yeah choke on daddy’s dick 


He imagines Alina calling him daddy and he growls at the thought. As if on instinct, Aleks 
runs his right hand through her hair and tugs on it, eliciting a moan from her. Oh my fucking 
god. He tugs on her hair harder and fucks her pretty throat. 


TurnedOnJohn: this guy is better than the last one 


TurnedOnJohn tipped 200 tokens! 


He makes a mental note of asking Alina what TurnedOnJohn means, but all of that went 
down the drain when she forcefully pushes his cock down her throat, and Aleks swears he’s 
in heaven. 


pornfreak27 tipped 20 tokens! 
loveugirlys tipped 50 tokens! 


loveugirlys: youre getting good at deep throating Akira its so hot 


Akira must be her stage name. Of course, she’s not stupid, she’d never put her real name 
online for these things. Alina pulls away and smiles up at him and he thinks he might just 
come then and there. 


She turns to the camera and reads the messages she’s been missing. “Aw, thanks for the tips, 
guys!” She smirks. “Daddy, huh? You want me to call him daddy?” 


winteriscumming: yea 
TurnedOnJohn: yeah 


pornfreak27: fuck yeah 


“If you say so, guys,” she laughs. She turns to him again and quietly says, “Take off your 
clothes, daddy.” 


He’s never unbuttoned his shirt so fast. He throws his crinkled shirt and wet pants away and 
there he is, naked for the internet. Alina’s eyes widened a little as they roamed his tanned, 
muscled frame. 


“You should take yours off too, Alinochka ,” he replies quietly, making sure his voice is quiet 
enough so the viewers won’t hear. A yelp comes out of her mouth and she starts zipping off 
her skirt, showing off her pert ass to the camera. The tank top slides easily off of her, 
exposing her gorgeous perky tits to him. He reaches out to grab one and runs a thumb over 
her hardened nipple, making her suck in a breath. 


brownie34: wait i dont know if i want to be her or him rn 


brownie34: you guys r hot 


She pushes him down onto the bed and straddles him, her pussy slobbering itself onto his 
cock. “Are you sure?” she asks in a whisper. “We don’t have to do this.” 


He doesn’t answer her. Instead, he moves her up a bit, positions his erection towards her 
entrance, and pulls her down, filling up every nook and cranny of her tight cunt. Fuwuuuuuck. 
He rolls his eyes back in pure bliss. He never wants to leave. 


Alina practically screams. “Oh, fuck, daddy!” She puts both of her hands on his chest for 
leverage. She looks down on him with tears in her eyes. “You’re...you’re quite big,” she 
purrs. He doesn’t move, letting her get used to his size. 


After a few moments, she slowly moves up, and down, and up, and down, and he feels like 
he’s about to come already. He tries to think of other things, anything to get him to slow 
down the incoming orgasm he’s about to experience. 


He tries thinking about taking a walk in the park. I’d love to fuck her behind a tree, keeping 
her quiet as people pass us. 


He thinks about dinner. J want to have her ass for dinner and her pussy for dessert. 


He thinks about his deadline. Right. That gets him. The anxiety of not handing in his work on 
time. His boss is going to kill him. But Alina suddenly grinds harder into his hips and— of, 
fuck it, it’s worth it. 


She’s moving to the rhythm of the song now; her eyes are shut, her cheeks are flushed pink, 
and her lips parted into a subtle O. She is a goddess, and he wants to spend all day 
worshipping her. He grabs her hips tightly, and his fingers are digging so hard into her soft 
skin he’s sure there’ Il be bruises tomorrow. 


He takes a glance at the computer screen and sees what the viewers see: his cock entering in 
and out of Alina’s pussy, all wet and glistening. The viewer count has gone up from 2000 to 
4000, and many of them are tipping hundreds of tokens to Alina. A sense of pride fills his 
chest, and his hand travels from her hips to her ass, giving it a light slap. She groans into his 
ear, “Do that again, daddy.” 


Something primal rose inside of him. He pushed her off of him, eliciting a whimper from her, 
sits up, and swiftly lays her face-down over his lap. ““You want me to spank you, princess?” 
he purrs at her, rubbing her the soft skin where her ass meets her thigh. She looks back at him 
nods furiously, all needy and ready for him to use her. 


pornfreak27: fuck yeah spank her good 


pornfreak27: sexy 


He gets an idea. He looks into the camera and asks, “How many spanks should Akira get?” 


sexybodylicker323 tipped 10 tokens! 


sexybodylicker323: 10 tokens for 10 spanks 


“10 it is, sexybodylicker323,” he chuckles. “Count with me, Akira,” he says, his heart beating 
fast with excitement. “Five on the right, five on the left.” 


She mumbles a shy, “Okay, daddy,” and positions herself for what’s to come. 


Aleks spanks her right cheek first. “One!” she yelps. Another slap. “Ow! Two!” 


“Ssh, good girl,” he sushes her. The third slap is harder and leaves a sting. 


“Ah! Three!” she screams. 


“So good for me,” he coos. “Two more.” He slaps twice in succession. 


Aleks can see her eyes roll back. “Four, five...” she sighs. 


“Good girl,” he praises, “Now your left cheek.” Slap! 


She howls, “Oh, fuck, six!” 


Slap! 


“Seven!” 


Slap! 


“Bight!” 


“Daddy’s so proud of you, princess,” he says with a smile. S/ap! 


“Yes, daddy! Nine!” 


“One more,” he sighs, “Let’s make this one count.” SLAP! 


“Ten!” she yells, her voice straining in her throat, tears welling up in her eyes. 


“Princess,” he coos. He pulls her up towards him and she sits on his lap, forehead to 
forehead, chest to chest. “Good girl. I’m so proud of you princess, you took that so well.” He 
rubs her back in circles, making sure she’s comfortable before they do anything else. He feels 
a tear drop onto his shoulder and he hugs her tighter. 


Alina chokes a sob. “T-thank you, daddy.” 


loveugirlys: she deserves to cum 


brownie34 tipped 5 tokens! 


brownie34: im sorry thats all the tokens i have but pls make her cum 


“T think you deserve an orgasm, princess,” Aleks whispers. 


She squeals. “Yes, please!” 


“Okay, turn around and show everyone your pretty little cunt, princess,” he says, kissing her 
shoulders. 


Still seated on his lap, she moves around and spreads her legs to the camera. 


loveugirlys tipped 5 tokens! 


loveugirlys: prettiest pussy i’ve ever seen 


He nods in agreement. He reaches over her legs and finds her clit immediately, and she 
mewlst, “Yeah, right there.” He circles her clit gently at first, and as he moves faster, her 
screams and moans get louder. With his other hand, he pushes his dick inside her easily, 
giving her another layer to her pleasure. 


“ Ungh, yes!” she yells out. “Daddy!” 


He’s rubbing her clit harder and faster now, and he can feel her pussy start to clench down 
and pulse around his cock. Her moans are breaking into oh-oh-oh ’s and and she groans, “I’m 
really close, daddy! Please don’t stop!” 


“T won’t stop, princess, I want to make you feel good,” he says, matter-of-factly. 


He thrusts his cock deeper and her cunt spasms, pushing her over the edge. She’s screaming 
over the music now and she rides out her orgasm, her body convulsing and melting onto his. 


TurnedOnJohn tipped 200 tokens! 


TurnedOnJohn: that was hot, thx 


horneymonki: Cum on her tits 


Aleks cracks a grin at the message. “500 tokens if you want me to cum on her tits, Mr. 
horneymonki!” He could hear Alina giggle. 


horneymonki tipped 1000 tokens! 


horneymonki: make it her face 


God, he would love that. “Let me ask the princess herself,” he says. He taps her on the 
shoulder. “Someone wants me to cum on your face, sweetheart.” 


She giggles and looks at him with wide, dark eyes. Nodding, she says giddily, “Yeah.” 


He clicks his tongue. “Get on your knees and start sucking, then, princess,” he demands. 


She bites her lip and slides down, positioning herself to the camera so the viewers can see her 
full face. He stands up in front of her, his cock jutting out, thick and veined, screaming for 
attention. Alina cups his balls softly and he has to bite back a moan. Her tongue darts out to 
taste her own juices on the head of his dick before engulfing half of his length into her 
mouth. 


He runs his hand through her hair and tugs. He mumbles an incomprehensible, “Such a good 
girl for daddy,” and groans through his teeth. He knows he’s close already. He pulls his cock 
out of her mouth and she pouts. He gives his cock a few strokes, easing the rush to orgasm. 
“I’m close, princess. Stick your tongue out for me.” 


She follows his every word and looks straight into his eyes. He stares back at her, her 
eyeliner all messy and smudged, faint masara lines running down her face, and her lipstick 
almost nonexistent. He’s going to remember this moment for life. One more for the spank- 
bank. 


He strokes his cock faster, his breath hitching in his throat. “Oh, fuck,” he groans, “I’m close, 
princess.” 


She wiggles her tongue for him and closes her eyes and — yeah, fuck yes, he’s coming. She 
squeals as he covers her face with long spurts of hot, white lines of cum, all the way from her 
forehead to her chin. She opens her eyes to look up at him and he shudders out the last 
remaining drops of his cum onto her tongue. 


horneymonki tipped 1000 tokens! 


TurnedOnJohn tipped 200 tokens! 


sexybodylicker323 tipped 200 tokens! 


“Thank you, daddy,” she giggles, the cum on her face dripping down to her tits. 


“Good..good girl,” he breathes, coming down from his high. 


Alina looks to the chat and smiles. “Thanks everyone!” She toys with a large glob of his fluid 
on her cheek and puts it in her mouth. 


Aleks smirks. He doesn’t even hear the music anymore. 


End Notes 


and that was it! :D 


i love this pairing so much, I do want to write more modern AUs of them! if you have any 
modern AU ideas, leave some of them for me on my tumblr: kylomalfoys.tumblr.com ;) 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


